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ill-nourished children of the Fatherland, and with every
stitch she knitted into her wool her hatred for England.
From the early days of her married life she had never
made friends with her husband's English relations: the
Crown Princess Frederick had at first been disposed
to like her as * gentle and good/ but, as William's
relations with his mother grew worse, there came a
definite break between the two, and soon the ex-
Empress Frederick was writing to Queen Victoria of
c Dona's grand condescending airs,' of her ignorance and
want of education.1 The younger woman took note of
this attitude; she shared, too, and encouraged William's
dislike and contempt for his uncle, and underneath
her restrained silences, her discretion and her devoted
domesticity, her antagonism to all things English had
been long inveterate. Now it was England who had
brought ruin and starvation on the beloved Fatherland,
and above all it was England who had deprived William
of his throne. Silent and unforgiving and deeply pathetic
she nursed this quiet enmity, till love and hatred alike
grew dim in the shadow of death. Before she had been
at Doom for a year she died, and once more the Emperor
saw the imperial train, now draped in black, draw up at
the wayside station of Maarn, bearing back to the Royal
Mausoleum at Potsdam the remains of this devoted and
broken woman.

The first relief at being free and unthreatened wore off,
and as he got engrossed in his Memoirs, the past grew bitter
and vivid to him again. Surely the whole world had
ever been in constant conspiracy to hamper and humiliate
him ! He had with him a series of his father's diaries,
a schoolboy diary of his own keeping, and letters he

1 Ponsonby, Letters of Empress Frederick, pp. 400, 401.